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Song of a Lily.

Her fine array was wrought in ivoms of atr,
And woven by the shutiles of the sun,
10 nolseless warp and woof of tissae fuir,
And kindiy iuices from the warm earih won;
And s}l of wundering odors that wore swoet
Wore eaught within her silken web of light;
Aud perfussed mains that wept around ber
foot
Mavir fmgTanss
night.

el In the summoer
y el

e Uiy todled not, spun not, yet sho grow
In loveliness supreme, from day to day
A band Divine imparted evory hue,
And clothed ber in ber beautiful armay.
Ihe boon of dews, nod rafo, aod 58 o kiss;
Her white and  suppliunt potals, clasped in
PEAYOL, -
Gave stlent thunks nmid croated bliss

O If stieh dsaties, spring from gifts of thing,
11 such unfoldings on 1hy bounty wait,

The ambient alrs which nurse the Iile divioe

My soul shall um-r. my spirit satiate,

It hf’lall Le mine with sapplinnit hand to claim
The witmost boon thy ireasuries may hold:
Why should the Ly's bloom my spirit shame,
When Earth (s rich and Heaven §s taining
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A LOVE TIFF.

They bad a lovequarrel.  Ethan
Nush und Tilly Fogg had been the
most carnest of lovers, \',-:ln-cinll_\' Tilly.
Ethan ditl not betray half the warmth
about it that she did, heeause it never
was in him: but if ever man wanted
pore devotion, and affection, and ali
that sortof thing than Tilly Foge gener-
ously luvisbed on Ethan Nash, he must
have been an unoatural and exacting
fellow.

For some duys they hind been very
vareful not to speak to one another,
No two people over tried so hard to
e entirely  indifferent each to the
other,

At last it got to Le so had that Ethan
had stayed away from Tilly for twoor
three weeks. How Lo managed to do it
was o mystery, and always will be; it
can be explained only on prineiples of
contraries, and sulks, and oddities.

It was gotting to be rather unpleas-
ant, conswlered in all points of view,
‘There was poor Tilly almost dying from
the treatment, though she never would
have entered n complaint of any sort in
the ear of any living soul; lier eye was
beginning to lose o little of its usual
brightoess—1 conld seo it plainly enough
—und the red roses on her cheeks were
fading rather fast,

Thero happened to be anothes young
miss in the village, who had been teaci-
ing the distriet school during the swm-
mer, and had linally concluded that it
would be the pleansantest thing she
could doto stay through the winter, too,
and visit around. Just at this particular
time she wns staying ut Squire Judkin's
honse. Hor name was Luey Doanc.

Luey Doane was just the smartest
girl, in her own estimation, 1 think I
ever knew. Having been selected to in-
struct the younger portion of the chil-
tlren the past  sumimer in neadlework
and a-b, ab, and belng considered ¢om-
petent to keep the smallest ones from
volling ot the benches, while asleep,
upon the floor. she somehow reasoned
hersell into the complacent  idea jthat
there was no Iy in the place who
could beat her in conversation, correct
grammar, or, indeed, any of the necom-
plishmonts that were going.

She wore glusses with silver hows,
mitts on hier hands, and always kept
her work-bag on her left arm. A per-
fect picture of a “school-marm” in all
the purson's parts and qualities.

At this partieular time there was o
deep fall of snow on the gronnd, and
the sleighing was glotious.  Bells and
belles made the old conntry rowds mer-
vy, fav aod near.  Thers were parties
without number to the neghboring
lowns, making up werry dances in
every ohl tuvern-hall, where the sereech
of the fiddic had ever resonmdwl.

Waoll, to make the story as short as
possibie, Ethan received a very neatly
written note one afternoon from Luey
Doane, written in her  characteristic
style of procision and lirmness, a1l cor-
reetly phrasad and spelled, saying that
she would bo very happy 1o aceept his
polite Jnvitation to go to the next ball
wwer al Uplicid, and  wonld bold herself
i readivess necordingly,

*What's all this!" exclabmnd Ethan

when he
through.

He was pozzled and confounded,

“L never invited Lucy Downe to go to
the Upticld ball in my Jife! Why, what
does she mean?  'mosure | don't know
how to proceid in such o oensel”

Which was all perfoetly troe.
Nush was in o regular quandary.

So lie eime right over to consult with
we about it Why he selectsd me ont
of all the rest of his numerous aequain-
tances in the vilinge, 1 nover knew, anld
robably nover shall, ot he eame and
aid the mantter plainly before me, aud
says he

sNow, dohn, T want vour advice."

“You shall have it, with all my
tenrs,"" says L.

Ui regalar Gy, sald e, *You
sae, the way of it is this: Here I've got o
latter from Luey Duiene,”" produeing it
from his poeket, and holding icout at
aci’s-lenzth, *tand sho says in that let-
tor that she s very happy to acespt ey
Lind invitation to go o the sleghing
party up to Upliehl, when the fuet s 1
aever ashed ber o go with me in my
life."

L could not help sniiling,

CRethor awkward,” 1 snzonsted,

“lan't 1?7 Now I wish you would tell
eie whet 'l better do about it,”

P

“Yes, what would yon do? You see, 1
nust do something.'

O, certainly: that letter must be
answered somchow.”

“Then what  would you say to it
How would you try to get out of it
John'

U np add thank hier for aceepting,”
antd 1, “and then I'd secure a nive sleigh
?gui‘t.lﬁt the time eame aronund and earry

1ar,

“You would! TheOld Harry must be
in you!"

“On the contrary, 1 nssure you it's
just the best thing you cun possibly do.
Just take my ndviee for onee and see
what will come of it"

He hung down his Lend, put the note
i his pocket, and stlﬁ'urul‘ hiself .o
think of it.

There was no chanee of cseape. He
aaw for himself., thanks to his native
common-sense, that the best way 1o
ailence that battery was to walk straight
up to il

Which he did, and sent back his mes-
suge of thunks to Lucy for deigning to
comply with his request.

The afternoon of the sleigh-ride was
cold and biting as you would care o
road abont.  Even at noon the sun had
not sel a single icicle to running at the
eaves, and the soow in the roud-truck
was nq kmonth and valished ae mipre

had  fairly remd the note

Kthan

DEDL

bie.

“I've got my sleigh.” saiil Ethan to
me, in a rather confidential manner.
“It’s Ben Ball's cutter. Ho didn’t waunt
to use it himself. Jake's going with «

two-horso establisbment. Buot mind you

—I had 1o pay for it!”

When the twilight sdvanced—what |

little there was of it at that time of the
year—| saw Ethan Nash driving up
pell-mell with Tom Nickinson's fiery lit-
tle nmre, the cutter digging her heels
like a sledge after a reindeer. Ethan
Iad as much s he could do to manage
her.

Subsequent Lo that slight glimpse of |

Ethan, buzzing by my window as he
dud, 1 eaught no other until 1stood in

the little ball-room, having ushered in |

(ns I thought) a very handsome youn

lady in o faney dress with *“fixings" |

to corvespond, and taken an modest, il
not decidedly timid survey of the floor.

There was Ethan in full feather. He
wis dressed with all his might,” and
canldn’t have spared o single itom of
his mventory without damaging his ef-
fectivenesy l]gtt'itictll_\'. I fact, he meant
to be killing.

Near where he stoodl sat Lucy Doand,
simpering and whimpering behind her

half-spread fan, her round face as red |
asn \\'il‘illl_‘_: \\'Inll:r-:\ppll-. her eyes up- |

turned to him in an exeeedingly lan- |
guishing style, and lots of young girls |

surveying them with feelings so mixod

tiint § shall be excused  from deseribing |

them.

By the bye in eame “Tilly Foge with
Edward Marks,

How  Ethan «id straight
at her, and bhow she did stave straight
back at him; I sut where I conld see it
all; and there were others that saw it as
well.  For o few minutes the friends
and acquaintances of each parly were
instantly engaged in regarding their
conduet. '

Ethan instantly (hrew his eyes up at
the opposite wall, just as if there waere
no such person us Tilly Fogg in the
rociy.  On her part, to exhibit u proper
degree of resentment, she pursed her
pretty wouth, gave her iead n contempt-
nous toss, and aeted ns independently
as if she was to lend off in the dance
herself that night, and knew it.

Well, and what was a little strange,
too, she did lead off, standing with her
l::u'luul'. who was a young student of
aw in the oftice of Bquive Docket, at the
head of the figure.

How clegaut she looked in lier taste-
ful dress and with her beautiful color!

What an air of queenly pride she
portrayed ns she emoothed down the
glossy lnir on her temples and looked
over the rustic crowd as if she knew
well enough that she was the belle of
the evening.

Ethan stood w good way down the
floor, and it was noticeablo what an
everlasting chat his fair partner—Luey
Doane—kept up for him belund her
well-spread  fun.  Only onee or twiee
Lthan's eyes wandered up to where the
little figare of Tilly Fogg was standing,
but Lucy Donne watched every move-
ment and brought him back to his
senses ngain.

As for “Lilly, she was perfectly wroteh-
ed, though she did laagh and chatter so
much with her partner, the young law
stndent.  There was exeess in her
actions, and that was enough to betray
her.

Anyoue with even half an eye conld
see thul at once. Bul no doubt it ns-
sisted Lo heighten ber beauty; for but
for this unhappy pressure on her pride
and her self-will, there would huve been
no such suffusion ubout her cheeks, nor
no sueh imperious expression about her
beautiful eyes.

“I don't see but what we are really
making out a nice time of it,"" sanid
Ethan to Lucy.

“Ihis is fine—very fine!” amd Ed-
ward Marks to Tilly at about the same
moment.

It was something of a coincidence,
and deserving of a chroniclor, as here
it finds one,

Wihen we went down to supper the
confusion was excessive,

They ull rushed into the supper-room
in a state bordering ou despuir, acting
as if there was but one chance in a
thousand of their ever getting another
mouthful to eat in the world.

The wbles groaned, and so did those
who sat down to them before thev got
up.  There was n smart business done
for some time in the way of eating, and
hungry folks might have looked with a
hearty relish and envied them.

The party broke up toward early
morning, duncers, liddlers, and all. By
the dull Tight of the stars that winked
and twinkled so swadily far off in the
sky. twy sullied forth from before the
door in their sleighs for home again. *

Ethan and Luey Doane fell consider-

slare

ably slecpy on their way back, aml, as
it eonsequence, very little was said by
oither during thew brisk ride.  As for
Tilly snd the voung stadent, she was
entirely unhappy, and he was—shall
I confess nl—a very litle *mashed!"

It was vusy enouzh for everyvbody to
see now that Ethan Nash oand Tilly
loved one another, sud this show of in-
differenve on their part was the greatest
pieee of were neting—heartless and hol-
low— el

Tie rest ofus who knew all this and
more, too, from  the beginming, detor-
nuned o put an end it They had
been living on =stutf™ n great while
longer thun they ongiht to have done,

Su the next day there was o concert-
ed arrangenient miade among ourselves
to bring them all tozether.

It was over ut Susun Wilide's house,
and the hour was just before tew.

First ewme in Eiban, He was goin
round to dissipute the day throngh, and
we koew at abont whar time he would
be there. “Then followed Lucy Doane.
She was all smiles and syllables, for
shu felt confident as she ever wanred to
b tht she had at last won the heart of
Ethun Nash.

In her presence, however, he was
rather quict than otherwise. The mo-
mient ghe camoe in he stopped  talkiong.
She saw it wnd hall stopped, too.

By-and-by, who should run up to the
door, all muflled up to her pretty eyes,
b Tilly Fogg!  Sae hud been sent for,
for inat was ot L bottom of the ar
Fiavement.  1ooeoulil never huve sue-
¢ el waithon. her.

s e vttt into the reom before
anew  whao was there, and the mo-
the st b inteliigenee revealed
Ul pel eyes she mwde a
cment ae F e have retreated with
it aer ot Susun stood eluse
i* bR sl crowded her aiong so
vl the dous  There they were,
i, il toge agr: nok one of the three
G anpy pur A had proviously thought
1th lllil-‘.'
* Now." swidk A tonll gnnds. “what's

the trouble™

“Yes," said Susie Wilde, who was a
real good little girl, “what is the matter,
sure enough?”’

“Why?" said Tilly, reining herself in
proudly, and looking everywhere but
at Ethan.

*Who said anything was the matter?’
blurted ont Ethan, who couldn't have
held his tongue to save his life.

“See here," said L “You, Tilly, are
very unhnppy. You mneedn’t tell me
you are not, for Iknow well cnongh
you are; I oould seo it last night."

She tried to be indignant, but made
ouly a poor feint of it

“Now, Lucy." 1 continued, “what
wnde you go so readily to the dance
with Ethan, if be never invited you?®"

Lucy was instantly as mad as a March
hare.

“He did invite me, I'd have you to
know!" she exclaimdd, fixing her spoc-
tacles anew upon her nose

“He didn't!" broke in one of the girls
who was in the seeret. “We did it. We
got up that invitation ourselves!”

“And I—"" she besitated in ber con-
fusion.

“Then you didn't——"" chimed in the
rvelieved Tilly, for the lirst timo speak-
ing to Ethan.

*No, never!” he nnswered with ready
emphasis.

“Then 1 forgive you!" said Tilly,
much lightoued in her mind.  And she
cordially extended lier hand.

Ethan not only took it, but he knew
his duty woll enough to tirow his arms
about hor and kiss her besides,

Lucy Doane flounced out of Lier chair,
and started for the door.

“f don't care,” snid she; “I've been
engaged this ever so long to the winis-
ter's son over in Filield, and now I'll
marey him!"

*1 would,” amiably auswered Ethan,
not letting Tilly quite go out of his
arms.

And the party was made smaller by
the sudden withdrawal of the brisk lit-
tle “school-marm.”

The rest of us sat down to a supper—
a real hearty country supper—and a
grand good time we wmade of it, too.
There was no more wouble for Tilly
and Ethan; their diferences were all
healed.

————— ¢ —— e
Handkerchiefs.

There never was o time wien hand-
kerchiefs were ns beautiful, varied, and
cheap as now.

Lace handkerchiefs are quite out of
style, and while it would be poessible tc
put $100 or $200 wouth of work into the
embroidering of a handkerchief, it
would, of necessity, be a curiosity, but
it would not be beautiful.  The design
wotld be entively obseured.

Handkerchiefs huave been exhibited
for which sums ranging all the way
from 8100 to £300 were asked, but it
was quite apparent that the value at-
tached to them was fictitious,

The design of a sample handkerchief
i5 original with the individual who
made it.  You see the exquisite outlin-
ing and shading of the leaves, and the
infinitesiwal dots that form the back-
ground. It is quite impessible for an
adult tosee them clearly.  Tho work is
80 wonderfully fine that to discorn the
stitches it would be necessary to use a
microscope.  All the line luce work in
the border is done in the genuine Brus-
sels luce stiteh. It took no less than
three months of steady work, followed
steadily day after duy, to finish this
handkerchief.

Fine handkerchicts ave made in
Switzerland, wheve all of the most ex-
pensive embroidery is done. It is per
formed by children between the ages of
9 and 16,

After the age of 16, and usually as
early us 15 or before, the sight becomes
too old to accomplish this fine work.

Ail the Swiss work goes in the mar-
ket us French., It is handled almost

| entirely by French denlers.

The ﬁ(enuiuc French work is most
beautiful, but the desigus arve usnally
loss elaborate than tie Swiss. The
finest French goods are made entirely
of the best hand-loomed linen in which
theve is not a flaw, It is manufactured
with the shuttle in the eld-tashioned,
luborions German method. Euch thread
18 watehed, and if the slightest imper-
fection occurs it is cust out.

The linen from which French hand-
kerchiefs are made sells for 5 to $6 a
yard, The fabric is so absolu ely per-
fect that to load it with embroidery
would be like “painting the rose.” The
delicate traving of needlework along
the hem and the narrow cdging of
Valenciennes are all that it requires.

All lnee hundkerchiefs are no  longer
earried.  Many, however, are eilged
with narrow lnee similur to the one
just shown.— Pheladilpliea News.

e — . ———

Hygeia in the Dog-Days,

While ruminating over a pipe on the
evening of oneof the dog-days, the
thermometer being above 80 desrees in
the shude, I have wondersd what the
goddess Hygrein would have done, and
what she would have reeommended un-
der the circumstances, for purposes of
health and comfort. She wouldn't have
enten roast duck, | know; but how
would she have combuted the heat, by
way of keeping herself cool? Would
she have swallowed hagegis and cock-
tockie in north Britnin, ham  and  beef
in Yorkshire, and tripe and onions in
London? Not a bit of it.  Hygein had
too miuch respect for herself us a god-
dess to indulge in such plebeinn and de-
lusive daintivs in hot woather. 1 can
just see her i a scornful uttitude, on
the topof a marble column such as
Almn ‘Indemin loves to paint — she
waves ber hand over the smoking vi-
ands our gowd cooks are sending up
for our delectation.  She preaches ab-
stention in a way that makes one feel
creepy, nd her words seem lo come
down from the cold marble. She is
commandiny her followers to keep
cool with milk aond water, and  grapes
and strawberries, and to leave all the
aleohol and wine and beer for other oe-
casions. I beg Hygeia's pardon, and
shull renounce hent producers on Lot
duys i fuwure, although they are very
zood, and like everything else nnfor-
tunately, what dyspepties filiu best.

——. ) A ——

A young physicinn while dingnosing
1 Cis0 Iirl-lll o number of questions aut
his patient which flew wuly of the
mark. He wus finully sneeossful, how-
evel. "Yll" —Or—Romutieg hinve a—er
~~tired fevhing come overr you, which
""" eYes," intercupted the  patient,
of feel it now,  'm tived, very tived”
sJust as b thought," sabd the young
shysicign, =L a seldom mistaken
u my dinguosis of w ease. " New York
Sum,

i

OCERATIC ITORTEIW EST.
- -

|

'NUMBER SEVEN.

Numerous Combinations in Which Seven
Plays un Important Part.

The frequent recurrence of the num-
ber seven in the scriptures, says the
Cinecinnati Enguirer, soems to Indicate
that there are associsted with it eer- |
tain events, that it may be termed the
Lrophelic. representative symbolie num-

r consecrated in the holy seriptures
and the religion of the Jows and other |
nations, by many mysterious cvents and |
circumstances.

The old testament informs us thul.|
God completed the work of ereation in
seven days, and set upart the seventh
day to be a day of rest for all mankind,

o slayer of Abel was to be pun-
ished seven-fold and tho slayer of La-
mech seventy and seven fold.

Of every ciean benst Noah took into
the ark by sevens, and took with him
soven souls when he entered the ark.
Atter seven days the waters were upon
the face of the earth. ‘The intervals
between sending out the dove the see-
ond and third times were seven days, |
and in the seventh month the ark rested |
on the mountain of Ararat,

In Pharaol’s two dreams he saw sov-
en well-favored and fat kine and =even
ill-favored and lean kine, and seven
ears of corn on onestalk, rank and
good, and seven cars blasted with the
east wind, which was followed by seven
vears of great plenty and seven yeurs of |
famine.

The ehildren of Istnel were command.
ed to eat unleavencd bread seven days,
and to observe the feas tof unleavened
bread; seven duys shall there be no
leaven found in your bouses.

The seventh month was signalized |
iy the feast of trumpets, and the cele- |
hration of the feast of tabernucles. |

Seven weeks was the interval be-
tween the passover and the pentecost.

The seventh year was observed as the
sabbathieal year, and the year succeed- |
ing seven times seven years as the year
of jubiles.

Seven days were appointed as the |
length of the feasts of tabernaeles amd
passover,

Seven days for the cetemonies of the
consecration of the priests.

Seven vietims were to be offered  on
any special oceasion. !

When Abraham and Abimelech want- |
ed to contirm un oath they ook seven |
ewa lambs of the tlock. !

Jacob served Luban seven years for
each of his daughters,

Delilah bound  Samson with seven
green withes, and wove the seven locks
of his hair in the web,

Seven priests, bearing seven trumpets,
passed round the walls of Jericho seven
days, on the seventh day passing round
seven times, and it fell, .

Nebuchadnezzar  bad  the fornace
heated seven times hotter than it was
wont to be heated to burn the three
Hebrew children, and was driven from
among men to the beasts of the field un-
til seven Jimes pussed over him.

Elisha ecommanded Naaman to wash
in Jordan seven times and be cureil of
his leprosy.

The siuggard is wiser in his own con-
ceit than seven men who ean rendbr a
Teason.

In the new testament the Savior com-
manded to forgive an errmg  brother,
not until seven times, but seventy times
seven if he repented.

In revelations of St. John we read of
seven churches, seven spirits, seven
stars, seven seals, seven lamps, sevon
golden candle-sticks, seven angels, sev-
en viuls, and seven last plagues.

A notion once prevailed in England
with some people that the seventh con-
secutive son born had power to cure
certain isenses.

Onr great tight with the mother coun-
try for liberty and independence lusted
Beven }'l’!-'ll':!'.

The president of the United States,
Grover Clevelnnd, was seven times sev-
en years of aoe when he married his
bride. Frances Folsom, three times sov-
en years of age, making o differonce in
their ages of four times seveu  years
The bride’s age ana the difforence in
their aged added makes seven times
seven—tle president’s age. The bride’s
birth occurved seven years after the
president attained to  his  mejority.
Their ages added make ten ties seven,
threc-score and ten, the number of
years allotied to the age of man.  Mul-
tiply the number of their addued ages by
seven, it makes seventy times seven,
the number of times the Savior com-
manded to forgive an etving brother if
he repents.

The president’s ofticial title, president
of the United States of Ameriea, con-
taing five times seven letters.  The
bride’s officinl relation, the white-house
mistress, contains three times seven let-
ters.

— el B e
Heney Cloy's Suavity.

Mr. Blair had boen the partner of
Amos Kendall in the publication of the
Frankfort (Ky.) dArgus, and they  had
hoth deserted Henrvy Glay  when  they
anlisted i the movemont  which gave
the clectoral vote of Kentueky 1o Gaon.
Juckson, and joined in the ery of “bar-
guin anid corruption’ raisel ngainst
their formor feiend. It is related that
the lirst interview  between Clay and
Blair after this desertion was 2 very
awkward one for the latter, who  fult
that he had behaved shabbily,  Clay
had vidden over on lhorseback from
Lexington to Feankfort, in  the winter
senson, on legal business,  and on
ulighting from his horse at the tavern
door found himself confronting  Blair,
who was just leaving the house,  *How
do you do, Me. Blair?" inguired the
great commoner, in his silvery tones
and blandest manner, at the same time
tendering his hand. Blair mechanically
took tho extended hand, but was evi-
dently nonuplused, and at length snid,
with an evident effurt:  “Proty well, |
thauk yon, sir.  How dill yon find the
roads from  Lexington herg?'  “The
roads are very bade Mo Blair,” gra-
ciously renlied Clay, “very bad; and
1 wish. siv that you wonld mend your
wauye'—Bews Perley Doore,

-

But, if there was diplomaey and pres.
enve of mind shown in this answer,
bhow much more wus there in the case
of the young lady who sat in an aleove
at an evening purty with o bright,
young miiitary man, her litte niece on
ber knea to play propriety.  Suddenly
the company is eleetrificd by tho exeli-
matton of the cuild:  “Kiss mo, oo,
Aunt Alice!”  Bat the sudden shock s
succeedied by o feeling of relicf as Aunt
Alies enbnly replies: *You shoold " not
suy, 'Kiss mu two. dear; you should
suy, ‘Kixs me ewiee” - Cutsbnry  Dis-
valelh,

e — e

—Suprlierment.

WIT AND HUMOR.

Mousquetaire gloves are the —X-
cepl near swimming-holes, where *“un-
dressed kid" hold sway. — Danville
Breeze,

A new pgame of cards is ecalled
“matrimony.” I the man wins he
takes the girl; If the girl wins she takes
the man,— Philadelphia Call,

China and Japan buy our dried apples
freely. Thus does American industry
belp to swell the population of the

| Orient.— Hoston Transoript.

The information comes by cable that
Oliver Wendell Holmes has sat down to
tuble with Kings and Queens, This is
interesting us far s it goes, but how
many of them did he hold?—New Haven
News,

.

. quired Bobby.

“Really, wadame, vour daughter is |

perfectly churming. She must have had
many otfers of murriage.” “You are
right; but then, yon know, I am much
too young to let her marry.—French
Fun.

Merritt—1I see vou Lhave n new servant
girl. Little Johnny (confidentinlly)—
fes, nnd 1 tell you she's a corker
Bridget (speaking up)—Indade Oi'm
not, sorr. O cum from Limerick.—The
Jrdge.

Mamie Van Astorbilt—+0, Mr. De
Fly, see that Van Islip girl with Baron
von Giesenback! Ililr_\-uu ever meet the
Baron in New York®' Mr. De Fly
(lnconically)—*No—shave myself."—
Huck.

“1 am perfectly at home in the wa-
ter,” said an old toper us he plunged in-
to the surf,  *That is whereyou have
the advantage over water,' was the un-
feeling remark ofa bystander who knew
hinu—Jdluston Fast.

A learned crank named Adams de-
votes seven enlumns in a recent medieal
}uurun] to “The Dangers of Kissing.”
{fe might have said it in five words;
“Kissing often leads to matrimony.’'—
Marathon Independent.

“I am satisfied on every point but
oue." said a gentloman to an applicant
for servico.  **l cannot get over your
nose.”  “That is not to be wondered at,
sin,' replied the applicant, “for the
bridge is broken." —Chambers' Journal.

A teacher, in eatechising her class of
boys at Sunday-school, asked, “Who
wis the strongest man?" A little chap
of eight years answered, without a mo-
ment's  besitation:  *Sullivan.  Now
ask me who 15 the best rower,"'—Har-
perts Magazine,

Asmall Louisville boy, after being
nuughty awd sullering greatly at the
mnternal hand, or rather slipper, stop-
ped sobbing long enough to look earn-
estly at lus mother and say, with em-
phasis:  “Mumma, 'm sorry you ever
mirried my pap.”

Mr. B. (a prominent politician)—Un-
cle Rastus, 1 want you to come up to my
house and vindicate the kitehien eciling.
Uncle Rastus—W-wha' dat, sah—vindis
eate de eeilin’® Mr. B.—No. no, 1 don't
mean vindieate. 1 mean whitewash
the ceiling.—New York Pones,

Noew cashier—I shoull like to have
an agreement with you to the effeet that
L shait have o woek's notice in epse [
don't suit.  Bunk president—That is
easily fixed if you will agree to give us
a week's notice before leaving, — New
cashive (thoughttully)—=Well, let it go.
—Ohmahe Warld, i

Bagley —What in thunder does Peter-
by uli\';n_\'s get into the [ust row of seats
at the theater for? T have noticed im
thero seoves of times,  Builey —Puterby
is o very sensitive man, and is afeaid
he would interfere with people who sit
behind nhim; he hins sueh o high fore-
head, you know,—Tud-Bils.

Bobby came into the house sobbing
and told bis mother that Tommy White
had kicked tim,  “Well, Tommy White
is a very bud boy,”  said Bobby's
mother, giving him a large picce of
eake,  *You dido't kick im buek, did
you?" *No," replied Bobby, between
bites, "I kicked him livst.—New  York
Sk

“Ah, Bagley! home again?
Mra. B, and Aurvelin?’
port.” “Enjoying themselves?”  “Im-
mensely. Irs, B. goes bathing and
Aurelin goes fishing.™  <Fishing? I
didn't know that the fishing was good

How's
“Still at New-

at Newport.”  ©I didn't say she was
ﬁ}il}iug for lish." +O" —Philadelphia
Call,

Miss Llewellyn—"Ilave you read
young Mr. De L,‘Ic‘s charming story?
It is just out, and is perfectly delight.
ful.”  Mrs. Abernethy—+"No; [ haven't
seenit. 1 didn’t know that De Lyle
possessed literary talent.  Did he'in-
herit it?"  Miss Llewellyn =0, yes.
His father left him an immense fortune. ™
—Puck.

A railroad president in North Caro-
linn has been challenged to fight o duel
by a member of the Legislature, but the
railrowd president absolutely refuses to
tight. He foels that the relations be-
tween railroads and logislatures nre so
close that death In elther ease would be
fratvicidal  bloodshed, — Washington
Critie.

“Iundersiand dat you haf vailed up
in possness, Mr. Levi," *Yes; I vas un-
vordunate in u brivate sheenlation. Dat

vas nol de vorst—I vas doceifod,”
“Vas?"  “In my ussignee, Flo vas n
sconndrel.. He vormed his vay into my

convidence und made me bay 96 conts
on de dollar, Dl you effer hear of such
an oudrage?"—New York Meroury.

A Boston lndy was muking some pur-
chases in 2 drug store in Kunsas City
recontly, when o countryman  came
swinging along, and in u lond voice ad-
dressed the dappor clevic with:  “Say!
mister, goteny ¢aster-ile?”  “Cortainly,
sin,”" he replied.  “Do you wish it for
lubricating purposes™  “I'hunder, no!
I wanter greeze my waggin!"—Hoston
Herald.

Mrs. Bulllon—I'm afeaid, Mavy Ann,
that you are inclined to be extravagant.
Mary Ann—Mo is it?  Sure, you are
misthaken.  Mrs. Bullion—You burn
too many eandles. Mary Ann—Me burn
cundles, isit. Divil a 'wan. Mrs, Bul-
lion—Everybody notices it; even your
bean. I passed the kitchen when he
was here Inst night and I'm sure 1 heard
him say something about your taper
waste.— The Ramblcr.

A laconic lotter—=In the days of 49"
n member of a party of miners strayed
away from his companions and was de-
stroyed by wild beasts,  “T'he friend up-
on whom it devolved to *break the
news efmnly" to the berenved parents
showed himself equal to the oceasion by
writing the following letter:

Migter S8mith Deer sur the Kiotes has oto
¥ur sun's hed off Yurs Jobhn Jones,

—Harper's Magnzine for September,

I

Mr. Hendricks had returned from a
week's fishing excarsion, and the minis-
ter had been invited to Sunday dinner
to nssist in discossing the “catch.”
“What kind of fish are these, pa?" 1n-
“Trout, my boy, brook
trout,” said the old man proudly, “Aln't
they as good as fours? “Fours? 1
never heard of such a fish, Bobby."
“Yes you have. You told Mr. Feather.
Iy that you had bhad bad luck, because
you were the only one in the party who
didn’t cateh fours."—New York Sun.

A lady writes to tho Journal:  “Que
little 2-year-old boy is very fond of medi-
cine. No matter what the kind, he
takes it with evident relish and teases
for it an all occasions.  The other day
o came running in and said he was
sick and tived und his legs ached and
ho must huve some.  To pacify him his
mother gave him a teaspoonful of cough
sirup.  After lapping oat the spoon he
looked roguishly up 1o ber sud said in
an appealing tone, *Got fwo legs, mam-
ma; wmus have anozer spoonful for ze
ozbr leg." "—Boston Journal.

It was at El Paso, Tex., that a citizen
buckled on two revolvers, soized an
American llag in his hands, and was
about to jump into the steeet and yell,
“Down with Mexico!” when a stranger
faid his hand on his arm and  whisper-
ed:  ~Don’t! Il give you a dollar not
. “Ain't yon a patriot? howled the
Tesun. 0. yes™  =And don't you
waunt to see Mexieo leked ™' oy ‘ertain-
Iy *Then what ails you?"  *I want
to geb rid of 826,000 worth of Mexican
Central stock lirst.  Please don't add to
tha exeitement,” — Wall Street News,
i —— .

Italian Fan and Fare,

*A queer set of fellows ave onr Ita-
linu pipe-layers,” remarked a  gentle-
man connected with one of the leading
natural gns companies of the ¢ity on his
veturn from one of their eamps. “1
lnughed till my sides fairly ached at one
of their favorite evening pastimes, They
get hold of an old barrel and carry it
to the tob of some hill.  Thelr present
camp, wbout five miles from the eity, is
admirably adapted for the sport, being
located on the top of a hill which has a
graduoal slope of about 400 feet before it
veaches the level grade.

“After they got the barrel ready half
a dozon of them tuke hold of one of the
smaller men, and. despite his protests
and strnggles, Jdump him hewd tivst into
the Dbarrel. Sometimes they have a
good deal of troule at this stage of the
game, but they get there in the end.

“The barrel and its living contents
are then thrown over, given s hearty
push, and sent down the hill a-flying.
The fellow sometinies lets his legs stick
out at the open end of the barvel, and
you ean't imagino how funny they look
flying around in the air as the barrel
bounces up and down over the stones
and rough spots.

“There are always several Italinus at
the foor of the hill tostop the barvel when
it gets there.  They help the fellow out,
and sometimes they have o carry him
up the hill. It makes some of them
deathly sick, while others don’t seem to
mind it a bit. The buarrel is again
rolled up the hill, and this kind of *fun
is kept up until it gets dark. Queer
ain't it?

“Do you know what those Italians
eat? No? Well, I'll tell yon what their
favorite dish is. They get o big bunk of
pork—not a particle of lean on it. Then
they mix four mud water until it makes
a Kindof dongh, This is rolled flat,
about an inch thick, and in the centre
they put the picee of fut pork. The
dough is then wrapped elosely  around
it; then thay pnt it in o pan over n hot
fire. 'T'his eanses the pork to turn into
grease, which permentes the dongh.

“Wiien it is completely saturated and
the ower edize browned, then it is read
for the tabie. One sightof it woul
wake a Caueasian sick, yet those fel-
lows ean never get enough of it.  Some-
times instead of %uing to the trouble of
making the dough they get a loaf of
stale rye bread and scoop vut the mid-
dle amd place the fnt pork in there,
Then this is suspended over the live un-
til the fut burns to grease and souks in-
to the bread.

I have been told that these low-class
Italians will eat anything that ever
wulked on four legs.  Muybe you re-
member the story that was published
some time ago about a par.y of Italians,
finding a drowned colt in the river and
towing it to the shore and eating it
That was a true bill. They were caught
in the act by a country constuble who
wus going to sue them for it. ‘The
story may go down as hard us the colt
wounld, but I wvepeat that it is strictly
tene'—Pittsburg Commercial Gazetle.
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Card-Playing Girls,

There are so many ways in which
girls ean be amusing, entertaining, and
useful to themselves and others that it
seems n grent pity, snys the Philadel-
phin Ledger, that any of them should
resort tothe common vices of course
men. Thut they do so in the evening
entertninments of private and elegant
liomes, and at the most fashionuble
summer-resorts, appears to be beyond
question, And that the results will n
pear in unlooked-for demoralizations in
the future of what is called good society
may be set down us among the certain-
ties of natural Jasr. Young ludies may
not be expressly susceptible to such
prosy moral arguwents, but they should
not forget that the young men who
gamble with them, il who nappear to
epjoy the fun, lose their respeet for
young ladies in the exact mensure that
the latter cense to be governed by the
fine womanly feelings and standarids of
charncter. Men may langh st the
shrewdness of a pijrl in a game of eardr
for stakes, but she is not the girl they
would trust or honor or that they eare
to marry. That is un argunent to the
liuiuk. and may find its way home.
The man who marries o gambling girl

alrendy an incipient suitor in n di-
voree conrt.

e ——

Guibollnrd tnkes n promunade in the
Salon, in company with & young paint-
er who has a picture on exhibition,
which has been commended! by the com-
mittee.  *Show me,"" said the former,
“fuur pleture that has seeured honora-
ble mention.”  “There it s, said the
artist, “portrait of & woman”  Very,
very fine as to excention,” suid Gaibol-
lord, **but how the devil did you come
to choose sueh an ugly model?”  +In-
doed, sir, this is my mother,” roplied

the urtist, coloring ?niekl_\'. *Your
mother,”  excluimel Guibolinvd  with
confusion, *Pardon, monsicur, 1 am

stupid, 1 onght to have prrecived it at
a glanee.  You are nlike as tywo peas!”
—French Fune | =




